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B Jove old hap I like you
Youre the right sort of a friend you
are i can always sum up a man in
five minutes theres no deceiving me
you fcraw Hang all formalities I say

introductions and nil that kiwi or
thing I like you The boys iiand
some face was flushed his eyes were
wild he had his hat tlHed to the back
of ins head He caught the man he
addressed by the arm swaying a hUe
unsteadily blinking dt him I say
you know he added we mustnt lose
siAM of each other eh

A wise precaution certainly so far
as you are coneerned laughed the
other rathur xx aily But ocme-

iiat do you want to do I thing Ill-
S home

Home cried the boy shaking hisA nev friend hoi tfrou ly What a
EugKosaon Xo leis stick together
We havcnt known each other halt an
liour yet-

Which is perhaps fortunate from
your pointof lieu muttered the oth-
er

¬

Aloud he said Well my dissi-
pated

¬

unknown what is your pro ¬

gramme Come who are you what are
Jim where are you going Ive got
you OUt of a row in that very shady

I plact1 he jerked hi1 head toward the
lighted doorway behind Uiemliut
that doesnt necessarily mean undying
friendship in return If thats your
jjaino perhaps ra hotter have left you
to get out of UK row yourselfagaIn
from your point of view

I dont know what youre talking
about replied the1 boy a little sleep
5Iy hUt Ill tell you what well do
Sit added rapidly striving to stand
steadily for a moment well go to-

m place jolly little rooms well have
another drink and a chat Come
along

Here stop my young friend If
you wont think tJf yourself I must d-

oJ

i

k

f
t
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k

N
Framed Against the Darkness Behind

i
1 the Figure of a Girl

H for you Youre not a bad sort of-

t lion as boys go I dont want to
pet you into trouble I hate family
jars and youre very young What
about your people

People be hanged was the reply
Im my own matter Id have you

know Here come on we cant talk
in the street He swung aroundand
noisily hailed a passing hansom and
began to drag the other man toward it

Yell I suppose Id better see you
home at all events muttered the
other

The boy shouted an address in Ken-
sington

¬

and the cab rattled off TheL boy talked spasmodically even broke
into sons now and then The oilIer
man leaned back In the cab and looked
before him down the almost deserted
streets He was thinking in a dull
fashion thinking of the hours long
ince gone by u hen he had been as

this boy with all life opening before
him a road sweet and pleasant to be
trvxlden with head erect and confident
eyes that watched for victory think-
ing

¬

of how often he had been content
to crawl in live dust of unhallowed by
uajs It angered him a little that lie
should thmk of that now Such

tf SJiougJvts had tiiKihled him once bu-
ttt had fjneo Ieam l to dlsmisi them

c wt1i a shrugto laugh at the old plati-
tudes

¬

J I of virtue which had once meant
si > mueJL to him

He roused himself with a start to
find that the cab was stopping He
saw with something of contempt that
thr boy had fallen asleep his head
nodding down stupidly on his breast
Ho roufvd him sharply almost shaking
him out of tile cab to the pavement-
The boy put some silver into the dri-
vers

¬

hand and then thrust his arm
trough that of his companion

Here we are he exclaimed By
Jove Im half asleep I want some
thing to liven me up Come on this
way

No I shant come in replied the
othir glancing m at The windows of
the place and catching the gleam of
the summer dawn that was struggling

tr j in the sky Youd better get to bed
e joung un-

Yourep not going to leaver me like
this was the reply Bed indeed
Conic I tell you you shant go

It had been the mood of the man lo
yield to every passing impulse through-
out

¬

his life it was so much easier than
to struggle He yJeIded now and weit
up the stairs After all he thought it
would be a lighter matter to get rid of
this importunate youth in an hours
time than to have a discussion with
him in the street

The flat into which the boy noisily
stumbled was well and prettily fur
risked seemed almost to chow the
touch of a feminine hand in its ar-
rangement

¬

of flowers and knick knacks
One small electric light glowed at the
side of the room the boy turned all
the others fully on they showed
ghastly white against the lull rosy
light which wa coming faintly in
through the curtains

The visitor had strolled across to tho
fireplace an i stood thiro moodily look j

lug at ftcwie pliotocraplis ranged on thcj
shelf he had picked up one anti was
examlnSnp 1L HP s t it down sharply i

pul turned to his young host
Now he said is the time for for-

malities
¬

forlnirodurtitJns In a prosaic
i vori3 wo must be careful of the con-

ventions
¬

you know I am RicJisird leIgateha bowed a little IronlrAlftc a j

mart of whom his arfmointances and j

tUy are nuniErmis have but HttJe good
to say whn ttiey choos J to npnak of j

hIm at all and of Vhnl hi frenda i

if h > happened lo POF S any would j

prciablylt speak with an ill plared pity j

A p roguo In fact who has but ono
Merit that hi gHes duller rogues i

something to talkaboutJ
j

O comeyou knov youre running i

yourself dow replied the other You
must be out of tIrtshaye a drink
My name you Know is Roughlan Bai-
ley Riuguton

Well MrBaiter Roughton give me I

Foinethinp iniyhichj to drink your
health Snug place you have hereiJ

and all ypursplf ch j

0 yesall to myselfof < Ours re-
plied

¬

nougnton pouring oU whisky j

with an unsteady hand and glancing
tov ard a door at the end of the room
comehere you are cheer yourself

un a llIl-
tfllchard Fesate took the alass with a I

4 laugh and drank deep Contempt for
i liimselC contempt tor this b y pricked

i

U J

him to recklessness he filled the glass
i
j
t again and again even urged the boy
to the drinking of mad toasts Xl
give the young iidiot a lesson ho
thought brutally one of the lessons
they taught me years ago Were trav-
eling

¬

the same road my stupid Bailey
I Roughton he muttered looking at
hlmonl Im a little farther on the

I
Journey than you

Presently the boy fell into a heavy
slumber with his head among the
glasses on the table Richard Pelgatt
whose face was Hushed stood up and
steadied himself with a hand on the
back of a chair He laughed in his
throat and thenwith a shaking hand

began to pour some more whisky Into
his glass-

A sound at the other end of the room
caused him to look up with a start he
sit down the bottle and drew himself-
upI with his hands gripping the chair
back The door which evidently led
from another room had opened and a
figure stood there In a long loose robe
framed startllngly against the darknes-
sbehindthe figure of a young girl

In all his after life it is probable that
Richard Felgate never quite effaced the
recollection o that moment never

I quite lost the impression of the girl as
ii he saw her then She had stopped with
j one hand on the door knob and the
tj other holding her gown at the throat
theyI looked at each Chei for onelong
moment across the drunken boy

Swiftly still looking at him she
crossed the room and bent over the boy
He roused himself a little sullenly
laughed sleepily nod laid down his
head again She looked at Richard

I Peigate with such a scorn in her young
face that his reckless eyes fell a little
laId he fumbled uneasily with the chair
back

What is the matter with feny brothe-rs
You see he replied In a low voice

without looking at her
YesI see she said slowly And

you you are 1 iuppqso a fllenda
I A mere chance acquaintance II did

not know Will you will YQu let me
go His tones were hurried he tried
savagely to get hold of his easy self
possession to face this mere girl with-
a jest and treat the foolish matter
lightly But her glance was disquiet
ing

Yes go by all moans she said
turning away from him and tapping
her slim fingers impatiently on the
table

NeaV the door he hesitated for a mo
ment and glanced toward her noting
in a dun way how pure and white and
still was her profile how soft were the
strands of brown hair which curled
close against her neck

Wont you let me say he began
but she checked him quickly

Say nothing I beg sir
He opened the door softly and passed

out and got down into the street feel-
ing

¬

beaten mud sobered and humbled
He was in a mood to curse the fate
which had taken him to the place to
curse his weakness in being so easily
put to stammering flight by a girl But
after much tramping of the streets and
many vain endeavors to dismiss tile
whole stupid busbess from his mind-
he found that his chief feeling in the
matter remained that of humiliation-

Mr Bailey Roughton was sullenly re ¬

covering the next morning when he re-
ceived

¬

a call from his friend of the pre-
vious

¬

night His remembrance of events
was so hazy that he failed to recognize
the name of Richard Felgate when it
was presented to him by the servant-
or

I
the vernon of the visitor when he

entered the room Peigate had quite re ¬

covered his usual demeanor only in
daylight the lines on his face and the
horrible weariness of his eyes were
more marked than in the light by
which men generally saw him

1 see you dont remember me he
said with a smile as he pulled off his
gloves And yet I was your guest here
last night Mr Bailey Roughton

By Jove exclaimed the young gen-
tleman

¬

nervously 1 have a dim recol ¬

lection that 1 brought some fellow
home with me Yes of course
you got me out of a scrape at that
beastly club and then

And then you insisted on bringing-
me here suplemented Richard Fel ¬

gate frowning Today I have called-
to apologize for my conduct

Apologlza exclaimed Bailey Rough
ton 0 Im sure theres nothing to
apologize for MlMl Felgate ho
glanced at the card nothing at all-

I daresay ve kicked up a bit of a row
butYou mistake my meaning replied
Felgate coolly 1 do not suggest that

A

I-

tiy

an apology is due to you but to your
sister

Hero what are you driving at
cried the other I suppose I
can manage my own affairs whats my
sister got to do with the matter-

Ill speak my young friend
You bring mean utter stranger pick-
ed

¬

up in one of the worst haunts in
Londonhome with you last night We
were both I Mippote indicated y ° u

wer duluce it that we ¬

a lady whom I accidentally dis-

covers to be your sister and who
rime out here after you had fallen

Came out here gasped Bailey
responded JJichard Fel

gate Now my dear Mr Bailey
Houghton you are very young life
as I know Itis a sealed hook to you
pray the gods you may never open it
boy Motives arc usually inexplicable
gave to those in whose breasts they
spring 1 shall not attempt to
jnlno to you JirtfHie it that you
me in a false last night today-
I come to set myself right

O you cant do that you know
broke in Bailey Roughion Last
nights affair is done with we all have
a Bi re sometimes But last night isnt
this you cant expect to push
youRself iin in Ihiri fashion Mt

He got up as he spoke and
spread his legs and shook his head ag-
gressively

¬

face had flushed for a mo-
ment

¬

and he made an Involuntary
toward the younger man

then his arms fell to his side and ho
turned away

Im afraid its useless to try to make
you understand he said slowly for
that reason I wont make the attempt
However I am here to see Miss Hough

tonAnd I say you cant see her ¬

it sir who are you

That Is a matter you should have
decided last night I might be the
greatest villain unhung and yt you
brought me here and left it to your
sister to turn me out of the place If
you knew more of the world you would

that one cannot slip out of
things so easily as you desire to do I
am here to see Miss Roughton

Butbut what is your object
Purely that of courtesy a necessary

apology desire to set myself right In
the eyes of a lady who at
this moment regards me as a black-
guard

¬

I dont see that its necessary
I insist

lie was so cool and determined about
the matter that he gained his point
even to the extent of interviewing the
lady alone But it was remarkable af-
ter he lIed entered her presence how
completely his manner changed The
easy insolence was gone almost before
the door had closed upon them

ily brother tells me there Is some-
thing you have to say to me sir Silo
began standinga small slim figure
full of dignity before him-

I ask but a moment he replied
gravely You would not lep me speale
last night I am grateful that you
should give so a fellow the
opportunity now I was brought here
last night under a wrong impression-
I have come to crave your forgive-
ness

¬

Why should you she asked coldly
You told me you came as a chance

acquaintance of my brother stran-
ger
stranger-

The

I had hoped you would go asa
words were more deliberately

cruel than she had Intended After all
she had seen this man only In an hour
when he had stood as a companion of
her dissolute brother the leader of
that brother in the sense that he was-
a much older man to that conclusion-
her womans mind leaped her brother
stood as the injured lamb

Richard Felgate bowed and moved
toward the door there was almost a
sigh on his lip-

sII am sorts he said You can ¬

not of course understand that such a
man as I am should feel any contri

shame Well it
doesnt matter I was troubled about it
a little thats all There was a mad
feeling In my heart that youwho are
pure and good might believe that I
S t t O what does it matter what I
hoped Once again I am sorry Good
by

He was gone It was only when she
fully realized that she had cast him out
a second time that her dignity relaxed
She ran to the window and peered out
with something of anxiety he was

idly away with his hands
thrust deep in his pockets

With that small event began the curi-
ous

¬

change of feeling in her which
ultimately led to great happenings
For in the first place she racked her
gentle bosom with for her
unjust of him and in direct
consequence began to feel an interest-
in the worthless fellow who had ac ¬

cepted her treatment of or
unjust with so much of meekness
Under ordinary circumstances silO
would have been content to allow the
matter to be forgotten as an unpleas-
ant

¬

incident but now she was careful-
to discover his name and to keep it in
her memory half in the hope that she
might learn something of himperhaps
even something she told herself which
should prove her attitude toward him
had been but the correct one

She was soon to hear something At
the house of a friend one the
name ol Richard Felgate was men-
tioned

¬

tossed from lip to lip with that
halfpitying halfcontemptuous ac-
companiment

¬

with which we speak of
tile human flotsam and jetsam of this
world

Who is the man asked little Miss
Roughton I seem to have heard his
name

My dear Dora exclaimed her
friend every one has heard his name
in the wrong fashion Immensely
clever my dear but a thorough scamp
Very man those scamps al ¬

ways arebut bound to end in one
fashion which we wont specify A
creature without any guid-
ing

¬

in him acts on the im-
pulse

¬

of every moment and that im-
pulse

¬

usually the wrong one
What is he asked the girl again
0 an artist I believe Made quite a

sensation once with a picture every-
one predicted great things of him But
now he does any work which will bring
him in a scanty livelihood A scamp
my dear with but one ending before
himThe words haunted the girl stirred
again the accusations which she had
levelled at herself Whatever road this
most unworthy man might bo traveling-
she hated the thought that her hand
should have thrust him a step or two

t on the despairing journey
Quite by accident or by fates ruling

qj

V4 tV-

J

t

J ir1I-

UI > J r

u WERE AFRAID THAT AFTER r HAD LOOSED THESE HAND-
SI SHOULD DRIFT AGAIN

un

roughly

plainly

certainly dis-

turbed ¬

asleep

Certainly

explain
placed
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Mr-

Felfrate

Feigates

movement

Con-
found

understand

probably

¬

¬

graceless

¬

¬
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strolling

accusations
treatment
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afternoon

absolutely
principle
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morning

charming

for what we deem accidents are often
but the careful planning of fateshe
heard where Richard Felgate lived
With her courage in both handsvtitil-
the sublime beauty of her innocence
shining in her eyes and glowing in her
face she went to see him

It was a bold and desperate measure
but she had been rendered bold and
desperate by those growing selfaccub
lags anti by her pity for this outcast
11 ib suggested iniquity frightened her
but his suggested doom was still more
appalling She carried resolutely be ¬

fore her the memory of his pleading
voice when he had begged for her for-
giveness

¬

the remembrance of the
weary reckless face

There can be nothing wrong in it
she said to herself there can surely

I he nothing wrong in anything which is
done for pity which has good for its

t ultimate aim
He was sitting alone brooding with

his head In his hands when she enter ¬

ed his untidy and neglected studio he
started UI staring us though at a
ghost She rushed to her mission with
hurried words fearful of delay

Mr Feigate silo said holding out
I her hands to him you came to me a
little time ago and I refused to hear

jI you I am sorry Wilt you believe that-
I am sorry

i He took htr hands looking into her
eyes incrcdulouslj Im afraid I dont
understand he said Who sent you to-

me
That Is ungenerous of you
Ah forgive me he cried quickly

I am unguerous Indeed But your
visit is such u surprising one you
come like light into this dreary place

Surely it should not be dreary Mr
Felgate Where one doas the work ono
loves

Work I leave long ceased to re-
member

¬

word
the better meaning of

i

the

w

But that should not be she said
earnestly Indeed I have heard so
much about you that I she stopped
confused

And having heard so much about
me you come here hs asked gravely

Yes because I want to help you Mr
Felgate

To help me Youve set yourself a
task I fear Miss Roushton

Ah please dont laugh at me
Laugh at you child I am nearer to

tears than laughter I think I did not
know that there were such women as
you left in the world it has not been
my fate to find them Come tell me
how will you help me

He was so gentle and so much moved
there was such grave consideration in
his eyes that she began to lose her first
fears of the monster If it be In the
power of any womanand I have
heard it said that a woman has such
poner Ill try to draw you back to
better hkigs You must not mind if I

I speak plainly Ill try to be your
friend if you will let me Ill make

t
j you take up your work again for toe
i works sake She stamped her foot
and set her small white teeth hard

I Come Is it a bargain She held out
t her hand tc him

In the name of all sweet and holy
things he answered her solemnly

I
yes He put the hand to his lips
That was the beginning of the

strange business the end wets to come
in another fashion She began to dis-
cover

¬

soon the magnitude of the task
she had set herself to see that this
was not a tiling tbe lightly taken up
tend as lightly dropped Small and
frail woman she was whose life hadashitherto been almost purposeless she
grow to understand that she held this
mans soul in the rasp of her twu
hands that he clunr to her with the
desperate one suddenly
awakened to his peril pleaded to her
with those weary e eof his to atCand have faith in him

More than all it required constant
tact and care this delicate business
Even her power sometimes went foi
nothing and the whole gamut of after
repentance and renewed promises and
prayers lead to be gone through Time
tilde were too when serious measures
were vain when jesting served better
than prayers when it was possible to
laugh him out of some new reckless-
ness

¬

or folly
Then came a new development

Tongues began t< wag In her inno-
cence

¬

in the keenness of hcr desire to
help this man she had notl thought of

tat possibility Her clear young soul
refused to take in the strangeness of
her visits to a man against whom so
many doors were closed That she be-
lieved

¬

In him believed in the sweeter
better nature of 4um had been suf ¬

ficient 10her
Pile frienda discreet married wo ¬

man worldly WIsewho had first men-
tioned

¬

Feigates name was
the first to voice the whisperings She
took the girl aside and sharply ques-
tioned

¬

her
Mr Felgate is my friend replied

Dom Roughton her face a little
troubled

Friend Stuff and nonsense Were
not living in Arcadia my dear Were
in London in the nineteenth century
and that man ha about the worst
reputation of any in our small world-
I told you so whOa his name was frSmentioned Your must surely relh
ber tat remember I think that first
made me gto him I wanted to help
him

That sort of missionar effort is
generally only one fashion
when a woman undertakes the pious
office laughed her friend and thafashion is by touching the mans
Friendship wont do it preaching
wont do it love may

Love cried Dora startled Youarc talking nonsense Im sure no
thought has ever entered my mind or
his We are just good friends Cannotyou understand that II believe in
him andand becansebeca1se I be¬
hove in him and
talks to me about his and Ohworyour mind runs in very narrow
groove-

A groove that has been proven
again and aim to be only awell
worn road dear with experience
for a fingerpost

It was on the occasion of her next
visit to Richard Felgates studio thatthe lesson was driven home She had
been admiring a picture of his which
was nearIng completion a picture
which was to show to the world that
the old promlseiof great things vas not

I dead that the man they had given
over to oblivion and failure had some-
thing

¬

I of the quality of more abiding
things still in him She had spurred
him on to theaork had gloried in the

I
thought that but for her it would never
have been done She sighed happily as
she turned away from it and faced the

I
painter-

It is very good she said softly Iknew that you could take up the old
thread again

The old thread would never have
been taken up but for you he replied
MId yet sometimes I ask myself even

now u hat it is all for Ah no
forgive me I dont ask thatbecause-

its till for you Every stroke of the
brush is for you each moment that Iset myself to something worthier is for
you II want to ask you
something little friend

He was looking at her gravely she
glanced UD at him out of her clear
eyes and read the something thereread in a flash the full tragedy of it
She waited heartsick helpless-

You have seen so much of me you
came to me when all the world passed-
me by you stretched out your deter
hands and grasped me aI floated past
and held me All my world all my life
is with you and in you without you I
am nothing I thought at first it might
be your sweet comradeship I was so
worthless I was grateful even for that
But now I know that a woman may
only reach a man through love love of
the highest had not I heard that voice
you might leave called in vain Little
Dora I love you there fs no hope no
heaven no life for me without you
Dear I

She got a firm hold of herself at
last saw that here was a question to be
faced a terrible business on which she
had not counted She had gont into this
matter with the blindness pity with
the high and lofty purpose of the cru-
sader

¬

passion and human nature were
not to be reckoned with in the fight
But they must be reckoned noVr

Stop she cried YoUYOU dont
understand II never meantIMrFelgate It is impossible

There was a dead silence for a mo-
ment

¬

the man stood perfectly still
with his hands gripping each other be¬

hind his back
I see he said at last In alow voice

your belief in me wont extend so fall
as that

O neno I do believe in you indeed-
I do But

Well what is it There is
someone else I suppose

She nqdded slowly she did not care
to trust her voice at that moment He
came suddenly toward her and gripped-
her by the shoulders and looked down-
at her she thought she had never seen
his eyes so hopelessly weary as they
were then

Do you know what you have done
he cried almost harshly Did you think
you could come into a mans life as
you have come into mine and then
smilingly wave your hand one day and
pass out of it all and be forgotten with
only your rood deeds left behind Did
you think that

I did not lea II wanted to help
you I have been engaged to
this man since I was a mere child We
knew each other as children He Is in
IndiaDoes Tie know you as I know you
this man who is to claim you Have
you done for him what you have done
for me you sweet little blunderer

It was not necessary She was
shaking and trembling she had cov-
ered

¬

her face with her hands
I see he said again He wasnt

on the downward path hed something
to hope for He dropped his handfrom her shoulders anti turned

Butbut you wont she began
looking up at him

What
Go back to that old life
Will you hold me he asked

stretching out his hands to her with a
smil-

eButfor Iyour own sake she
pleaded

A worthless anchorage was the re-
ply

¬

Come dry your tears Youve
tried your experiment it isnt your
fault if youve failed at the supreme
moment Goodbye-

She saw the bitter hopelessness of it
saw his head down on his hands in the

I old attitude as she left the place
Two years went by and they met

again in quite the strangest fashion
She had been ian Illness which might
be attributed weariness of the
poor comedy of life rather than to any
specific disease and had been ruraliz ¬

lug in Devonshire with a poor and wor-
shiping

¬

elderly female relative in at ¬

tendance She got up very early one
morning after a restless nightlongb-
efore any one about the place wa-
sstrringand went out and rambled In ¬

col stillness of a little wood
And suddenly she came face to
face with Richard Felgate

They stood still for a long moment
looking at each other anti then clasped
hands You have been ill he said at
last

Yes But I am better she added-
I am down here to recruit

And I to idle he said laughing
O dont decry yourself she replied

softy I have heard of your success
you here alone he asked pres-

ently
¬

striving hard to dig a stone out
of the path with his stick Is your
husband with you-

I am not married Mr Felgate-
He looked up at her quickly But

the man from India
Has gone back again she replied

He dropped tIle stick and came at
her and caught her by the shoulders
What do you mean he asked almost

in a whisper You were to marry him
had been engaged to him for years
Yes but he has gone back again
Why
He would have nothing to do with

me He had heard ofof you I think
he knew something about you He cast
me off utterly

The prig Well what else
Then quite anumber of other peo-

ple
¬

cast me off You see he came of a-
very good family-

I see said Richard Felpate slowly
You cant touch pitch you know eh

I suppose to And then I came to
DevonshirThere was a gleam In her eyes that lit
a reflection in his own he looked at her
steadily laughed grimly

Dora what is this game you are
playing I dont understand Is ItIs-
it the old game ofof rescue

She nodded If you like she said
gravely

Ah the life Is more to you than the

man the work than the worker Dora
he said sadly turning away

It was once she said Then quite
suddenly she stretched out her hands-
to him Richard I came to Devon-
shire to find you

Yes out of pity he replied bitterly
as he took leI hands You were afraid
that after I had loosed those bards I
should drift again But the touch of
them was with me still dear I could
not go back-

Theywere coming out of the wood

together all the joyous life if the new
day was waking about them

You are the blunderer now she
whispered-

Tell me why
Do you know why I came to Devon

ShireTell me he pleaded humbly
Because
Wel-
lBerauseshe duns to him and hid

her face because I wanted my
scamp

PAULINE MARKHAM A
TRAGEY

Of THE STAGE

New YorkA pathetic little tragedy-
to oldtime theatregoers is being en ¬

acted every night on the stage at Tony
Pastors Iis a literal tragedy not the
fruIt of some dramatists brain but a
tragedy so common to humanity that-
it attracts very little attention as i is
met with in every street and almost inevery family It is the tragedy of nglorious youth and a gloomy old awof misadventures of wasted opportu-
nities

¬

of a rapid decline from the pin ¬
nacles of luxury to the binding groove
cf want

Pauline Markham is the tragedy
Is needless to describe her to the Itllatregoer whose memory runs l a
generation or so HewJ immediately
say She with a vocal velvet
and the lost arms of the Venus de

P

THIRTY YEARS AND TODAY

Mllo Thirty years ago that descrip
teen of her written by Richard Grant
White rang through the country

No great beauty on the stage today
no theatrical pet of the public can be
mentioned as a parallel sample of Ihe
fame of Pauline Markham The ap-
plause showered upon Cleo de Merode
Is a mere visionary shadow compared-
with the solid mountain of adulation
poured upon Pauline Markham Itwas nearly a nightly incident for herto stand knee deep in flowers rainedupon leer by her audiences Her ex-
quisite beauty and matchless figure
were her sole magnets Nasty scandals
which have aroused a fetid Interest inthe Merode and which form tile corner
stone of the French womans hold upon
the public never Miss
Markham

Now for the other side of the picture
After many years of retirement and ofliving in almost actual want Pauline
Markham passe fat and with few
traces of the beauty of her youth
sought an engagement at several of the
theatres She wet from one manager
to another and was refused on one pre

text or another
the managers knew i knew it j

Finally she west to Tony Pastor I

Tony is an old man himself 70 or
so and he knew better than the rthers-

jj what her needs were Besides 113 lnew
her well when she was the most sought

jj after woman on the stage in the coonjtry He made a little place for her in
i his vaudeville bill Soteernight she
comes on for ten in

In the last part of J s sketch Miss
Markham comes qa inolleshlngs with-
a sword in her hand a helmet on her i

head and marches about leading an
imaginary hose of amazons It is some-
thing

¬

like what she did is Stalactayears ago in the Black Crook but
there are no flowers no tumultuous ad
ulation and very little applause except
settle feebe handclapping by a few i

v

od men in the front rows men who
sent flowers and diamonds to

the fair Pauline In their youth
These old men are a nightly part of

the little tragedy They come from far
and near to see the once great beauty
They comment on her appearance they
tell each other how she used to look
and how sadly she has changed how
her voice has lost Its velvet melody-
her arms their marvelous shapeliness
They go away glad to be rid of this
ghost of their youthful goddess

Pauline Markham faces her condition
boldly She has no regrets She does
not brood over her troubles but glories
In the past All she says is HI cannot
but upon the of the
stage career and conclude that the
moral of my wasted is
Provide for your future in the days of

YOU
was in the winter Of 69 that Lydia

British Blondes came to
New York and opened at old Niblos
Garden now torn down Of that famous
troupe Pauline Markham was the
queen Iwas the first time that a
great was

ever given in the country and its suc-
cess

¬

wan
was at Nlblos says Miss Mark

ham that the largest bouquet ever
heard of was given to me one night-
It was seven feet in height and it con-
tained a diamond cross which was one
ot the most beautiful presents I ever
received

During this run at Nlblos Miss Mark-
ham received at least 560000 worth of
gifts in jewels The persistent gene-

rsnil

¬

the donors is well explained by
a incident which she loves to tell

wise
remember one evening coming

down to the theatre and finding very
handsome box of mahogany Inlaid and

ornamented which someone
had sent in for me I enert it and
found It filled with the Siat exquisite

and there was also
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besmirched
a

probably

vicissitudes

opportunities

prosperit-
yIt

Thompsons

spectacular extravaganza

tremendous-
It

I
¬

r

a
beautifully

>

confectionery a

gentlemans card I did not know the
name Had never heard i before

The following evening when I reach-
ed

¬

the theatre I found a beautiful dia-
mond

¬

ring with the card of the same
admirer and a note asking if I would
not go to supper with him after the per ¬

formance I had no paper on v hick to
Tie a note declining but I sent a

messenger to thank him and say that T

could not accept and to apologize for
sending him a verbal message-

The following evening when I
reached the theatre I found a handsome
anti costly box filled with stationery
and containing the card of this g ntie
man and another diamond riig His
ingenious persistence created much
amusement in the company

This was only one instancy and there
are hundreds of others that ph could
tell of In ten years she earned Tirr
than 250000 and received fully HOP
COO in gifts Jewels and money are now
all gone some of it through iced busi-
ness

¬

investments but most of it for
costly living But Pauline Markham
even in her poverty has few regrets
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